
Thou liafl: redeemed thy lofl: oginion. 

And fhew’d thou makclt fome tender. of my life^’ 

In this faire refeue thou hall brought to me* 

O God, they did me too muchiniurie,. 

That cucr faid,,I harkened for your, death. 

If it were fo, traight hauc let alone 
The infulting hand of Douglas oucr you. 

Which would haue beene as fpeedy in your end^ 

As all the poifonous potions in the world, 

Andfau’dthe trecherouslabounof yourfonne^ 

Kin^* Make vpto Clifton, jlc to S.Nicliolas GmCey»Exh.Kii 
EutcrHotfpnr. 

Hot. If Iftiiftakenotjtliouait Harry Monmouth* 

Priw.Thou fpeakft,asif I would deny my name*. 

Hott My name is Harry Percy. 

Tri», Why, then I fee a very valiant rcb ell of the namei 
Xam the Prince of Wales, and tliinkc not, . Percy, 

To lhare with me in glory any more:: 

Tw 6 ftars keepe not their motion in one fpherc. 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Princcrof Wales. - 

Hof.Now, Ih^lit, HarryJforthe houreiscome,. ' 

To endthc one of vs,,and would to God ^ 

Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

He. make it greater, c’relpartiromthce,,, 

And all the budding honours on tliy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot, I canno longer brookc thy vanities* ^ 
Theyfight:E»terFal[}aiffr» 

¥aI Wellfaid,Hal, toit,HaL Nay, y oulhaU find noboyet 
play here, I can tell y ou. 


Enter DoMgUt^hefi^hteth with Fnljialffty hefnit. 

doWneas if heVftre dendy the Triace. 
killethTtrcj. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft roh*d mcof my youtb^ 

I better brookc the lolTcof brittle life. 

Then thofe proud titles thotthaft won of me. 


i '■ 
1 ^ 


of jffenrythe four^L 

Thev woundmy thoughts,worfc then thy fword my fleflu 

Butthought’sthc llaucof life, and life times foole, 

Andtimethattakesfuruay ofallthc world, 

Mufthaueaftop. 0^1 

But tfaat the earth and cold hand of death 

Lieson my tongue ; noPercy,thou art duft 

Prin. For wormes, brauc Percy 4 Farcthcc well,greatheW^ 
111 wcau’dambition,howc much art. tliou flirunkc : , 
Whenthatthis body did containe alpw, 

A kingdomc for itwas coo f nail a bound. 

But now two pates of the vileft earth 

Is roome inough: this earth that bearcs the dead, 

Bearesnot aliuefoftoute a gentleman. 

If thoa wert fcnfiblc of eurtcfic, 

I ftiould not makefogreat aihew ofzcalc; 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And cueh in thy behalfc ilc tbankc my fclfc. 

For doing tliefc fatre rites of tendernefle. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thecto hcauen. 

Thy ignominy ilcepe with thcc in the grauc. 

But not fe membred in thy Epitaph, 

- ' He fpieth Fnlfidffe on thegroHnd^ 

Whatjold acquaintance! couldnot all this flelll- 

Keepe in a httle life J poorc Iaeke,farcw cU, 

I could haue better fpar’d a better man, 

0,1 fliould hauc a hcauic milfe of chee,I : . . 

IFI were much in loue with vanitic : o, 1 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day ,, 

Though many dearer, in this bbody fray . 

Inbowcl’d will 1 fee thee by and by. 

Till then,in blood by noble Pcrcic lie. Exit. 

Edfidfferifethvp* ^ 

F 4 /.InbowcI’d; ifdiou inbowcl me to day,ile giuc youleauc 
to powder me and eatc me too to morrowc.Zblood, tw^as time 
to eounterfetjOr that liot termagant Scot had paid me fcot and 
lottoo. Countetfet? Ilic, I am no counterfet i to diets to bee a 
countcrfet.for he is butthc counterfet of a mao , wlio hath not 
' K X 
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